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want him to sec us-it isWalter C-, and how with intense interest, and speaking in low, sweet and silken lashes, drooping softly upon lier finely

hc is watching Miss Egan skitte," and with a toncs. Jua raisodl lier drooping eyelids at my tinted cheek, albeit the oortee18nts

littie sigh, niy fair cousin dropped ber eyes to approach, and gave me an introduction to Mr. deep as when I first came to H-; and there

the ground. P-. He bowed low, and graspiflg My hand are pensive lines about the corai lips, and a faint

IDont bc jealous," I whispered, consolingly; warmly expressed hig pleasure at making my shadow under the almost transparent eye-lids

"if ho0 knew you were here, hc would bc over in acquaintance, in good language, but with a that miglit be cansed by secret sorrow and re-

atrice."1 foreign accent. As ho sat down, lis glance en- pressed tears. Can it be that anything serious

"I1 do not care if hoe neyer cornes,"l she replied, counitered Julia's, and 1 could net but observe troubles my pretty cousin? I love lier se well

tossing ber head. IlTher-3 is Ilarry IH- coin- tîjat the warm colour rnshed to cheek and lip, that I could gaze for hours upon her beautiful

ing ever to us." and a sudden light beamed in lier soft bine eyes. face.

The new corner was a tali young fIllow of some She tbanked me warmly for the restoratives The conversation. greW more and more dis-

twenty-tbree or twenty-fonr years. Ho was cvi- which 1I bd brought, but hardly touched thern, connected, until, at iast, silence.settled upon us

dently a favourite with Jnlia, so, excusing myseif and expressed herseif quite well again. ail. Jua was lost in a reverie, and was un-

to thcm, 1 shiot over the ice in the direction of " May Il then, have the honour of your hand censcions of my serutiny. 1 argued bat little

Y01,111 C-. 1 purpesely brushed agaiust for the next dance?" said Mr. P-, bopeful to myseif front ber abstraction, I daro

hlmi, but, turning, tended an apology, whicli was Julia bowed ber auceptance, and in a few not hope that hier affection for me is other than

r('ceivüd iitli a iaughity inclination of the head. minutes they were gliding away.in the graceful that of a sister. But time and circumstaflces

My first impressions are generally strong once, waltz, and I tnrncd from centemplating them will furnish a solution to my doubts, and for iLs

and I thougrht, as I skated away, tat lio woul with a painful feeling which I could not repress. develepmeflts I must wait. About eight o'clock

never do fur Julin. le weuld wound hier affec- The evening passed over ns such evenings gene- the street-door bell rang, and visitors were

tionato littîn becart flfty times a day. The snnt- raily do, where many are happy, and, I doubt usbercd in-the two young gentlemen, C

shiny disp)os-ition would suit ber far better, not, many unhappy. The smiling coutenancee and N-. 'Now, I tbought, is an opportunity

unless, I could not hielu adding, an incomparable tho ringiugr langh, the merry jcst, and the gay for observation. Young C - shook lîands with

fcllow like mlyscif shonld stop in. I saw no repartée, are frequently morely masks which ail with gentlemanly case, and thon took a seat

more of Young C-, and soon after Julia and lide the acliing heart, and veil the many pas- by an aunt IlThat looks well," 1 thouglt-

I went home, siens wbich find play beneath tho human soul. "shows respect for the old."' We, tho remaining

The next day We received a note of invitation Would WC net be starticd if the veil could bc three, eutered into a conversation, iu whidli yeung

te attend a party given by Mrs. C-, and, toma from the hearts of al, and the feelings N- bore a modest and sensible part. Ghanc-

addJagleeftklly, after rcading it, "lthe fas- dwûlling there ho exposed teOour view ? In many, nocaialytmyanadbeyonce-

chiating Adoljîh il ho there, and you shall doubtless, we wold find tender and. devoted panion, 1 saw that ho conversod with a gravity

Point in ont to me-tInt is, if yon cao-but yon affection, and plensant frieudiy feelings; but, beyond bis years, and began to wonder if somoe

ne are se slow to acknowledgo goed looks in perhaps, mingled with theux, and iufusing the circumstance in early life hall net saddened bis

your own sex, that I doubt if you will recognizo bittorest gaîl through theux, jeaiousy and euvy, mimd, and givon a more sombre hue te, bis

hilm."1 contempt-and dislike, and, perhaps, even remorse thouglits and feelings than generally belongs to

"cTrust me for that," I1t.torted. I have -that most hiarrassing of all passions-lias its the yonng. Tho smiies of an habituaily grave

soillet.ling withlnMe that wiii sharpen my wits."1 place there. But, Charlie Burton, yen are for- face are most generally very swo'3toeues, and it

"have yon really ? Wby, what is i, Chbarlie ? getting yourself-yeu are net writing ither a is true in this case. Liglited u> by smiles and

Some new kind cf sharpening machine with a sermon or an essay, but mercly a diary; there- animation, the fac snpe [iry attractive eue.

patent taken ont l'Tillsecured 7 Do tell me Il? fore, while yen are giving your sentimns There is power lu it, and the passions whicl lie

"NiL is a tlingr of uncient date, which yen which nobody cares anything about (uer yeur- behlind iL are vdnl oee h ihct

have rvad descriptions cf hundreds cf times; but self ither, for that matter) an airing, you are Sensitive and ardent even, but secretive te a

1 will tell yen my opinion cf it somte other wasting the precieus heurs of sleep, and niiight deÉree, the mest acute mental sufferings could

titrue."1 far botter ho in the arms of MorpIons; therefore ho couceaied withont a change of featuire.

The cvening, of the party arrived, and Julia, Mesdames Reflection and Monsieur Diary au re- Converaing witl itl aftcrward, I fbund that ho

levelier than ever, in a bIne silk, witb white roses vor. expresses himself tee bluutly sometimes-gives

in lier liair, wvas piaced under my watchful care, The next memning I said te Julia--. utterance te sentiments witlout consideration cf

uj the cab soon put us dowa at Mrs. 0 -'s &"Welil ma chèire pet ite, whou am 1 te see No. the effeet thoy may produce upon ethers-thus

d» oli, No. - C - street. 3 ?"t wounding the feelings cf somte, and offending

Wewere the last guests te arrive, and slertly "Oh01, yen shahl sec him seen, do net fear, ethers-a fanit which, it is te b holiped, ho wili

d.atieîIciig ll.1 hdengaged myClarlie; but ho is se quiet and retiringyen evercome; for, witb this exception, hoe is a Most

cotis il fur the lirst quadrille, and, as Wve niovcd vould nover notice hlm. 1 shall have te point pleasant and fascinating companien.

Lu our places, 8110 muruiured, in a iow tou- him eout te yen, and if yen will makçe eue of a Witl instrumental music and singing, tihe

ILlaV you foiad Ilia yet?"? party te Lhe Drill Sheds this eveuing, 1 will do evcuing passed pleasautiy away.

"No," y rîxie, "but 1 feel a îresentiment se." DEo. l6th.-I aehm rmbsns ii

Iliat lie ii îî'ýar." "Agrecd at once; but who are geing ?I evening a little carlier than usual, and, coming

Il A 1 rese atinient 1IOIT, fie, Cliarlie!1 with sud "Some cf your old friends-the l3uces, Lynds, dowa stairs in a loose coat, and slippers, walked

glorieus irîadiating, refulgent sunshino near yen, and perbaps another. It 18 Battalien Drill te- into the parleur, ne enebeingin the sitting-room.

throwiugr its eîîiveing-" nigît, and we will bave a pieusant time."1 I conld scarcely believe the evidence cf my own

"01,, tbrbear 1" 1 exclaimcd, tragically, adding "Is Mr. P- a vounuteer, ia"?" I enquired eyes, but in the dusky liglit I conld sce my

il' a jocular toue, 4&I wouldd ather lie was ah slîyly. cousin, kneeiing beside the sofa, witli ler face

nonsiiflC." "iNe, yen tease ; but Mr. C -and Mr. N - buried in its ensIons, and evidently in the

I was net longr in glaucing around me, and in are." deepest distress.

the adjoining set, 1 belaeld iy fair cousin's hbo. C"Ah!1 thon, I must be en the qui vive, and She liad net board my outrance, and I noise-

Yes, I would swear Lu thiose oyes anywlere, after cont the stolen glances-ebh, cousin VI' iessiy retreated into the oCher room, wliere my

hearing Julia's description. And they were IlJnst as yen îlease,"1 she returned, smiling. aunt soon appeared, foilowed by the servant,

beautiful, large, radiant, and dark, yot net se About baif-p'ast soven o'clock that evening, wiLl lights.

dark ns ta apuicar black. Eyes generaily darkeu wo enotered the Drill Sheds, and weut up-stairs, We were discussing the montseof a concert

witi feeling ; brown, bIne, and grey frequently whero WC lad scats, and a geod position te ever- whicli we hld attended at the M- Hall, a few

appear black, but these gained net a shade cf look the 'whoie. Several glances were cast up- eveiflgs before, and my aunt spoke of Mr. P-,-,

coleur, but cxpanded, and grew more deliciously ward by the gallant vounuteers, attracted by the wlio lad sat near us.

liquid and tender. I am anu ardent admirer cf faim faces which smiied dowu upon tboux. 9"Ho is very liaudsemne," said my aunt; and

fine eyes, and in tîhe present cage, watching and Jua pointed eout the tîird cf the trio te me, a 1 hear that le is engaged te a very pretty aud

commonting inwardly upon tlîem, 1 forgot my tail, sender young felow, with a plealsant, amiable young lady."

position iu the dance, ti1 ias recalled te my thiolghitful-hiokang face. di 0f this city Tl' I enquired.

songes by Jua. At the frst epportunity she IlTIhe eue most to b. trustod cf the tîree," 1 i "No, some plnce at a distance; I forget the

glanced nip at mie, saying miscleviously- inwardhy tîongt; Ilat lcast, lis character is name."l

dgEh, Charlie, wns I tee enthusiastié?7 It scems casier ead in bis face. A sincere and conside- ccflave yen knowu it long 7" 1 askod, a sudden

that Mr. P- can captivate a gentleman as rate frienld lo would make-quite a safàoene for tbengli fiashing acresa my mind.

weil as a lady."' my little cousin. I must study tlat yonng ciNo, I heard it from Miss C- this after-

" Yes, yes-his face is perfect, I admit; 'band- 0C-'s face more-le lias net uearly sncb au noon ; and 1 beieve ho tehd lier ail aboutit hlm-

seme facz, beautifull eyes, and le knews lîow te open countenance. self."

use theux, tee. Thiat is the secret cf bis success, We left tIe Drill Sheds lu about aut heur, and C onhd this have boen the cause of Julia's tears ?

ma chère cousine; wlîy eue would tbink that le our yonng friends accompanied us home, and IL is a question wbidh I canuot bear te ask my-

Wvas in love witî that ycnng lady-ah! I amn passodl the remainder cf the evening witb us. self.

afraid le is a sad flirt." DEo. l3th. - This eveniug we cnjoyed the sie did net appeur at the tea-tabie, pheading

I ad net been îoeking ut Julia as 1 spoke, picaslure cf a lalf-iiglted reom fer nearhy an a headacle.

but tnmning now, I saw tînt thse roses lad left her Tebiazing fire sIot forth rnddy fiames, 1 lave speut tIe eveuing lu My room, having

lier dlieeks, aud the sparkle licr eyes. FerLa- illunatiilg, by turns, my aunt, as she sat in had lettens te write.

nately the quadrille waxs almostended, and lastily bier easy clair-a flue looking womani resting Fica. l2t.-It is two moutlis since I haive

leading lier te a seat, I eft lier for a moment te lber stili fair cheek upon ber weli-shaped band, written anyi la this diary.

procure somo estratives. Wlien Ireturned, he and gazing meditatively inte lt-thon flashing iLs I feit very aiseablo tbat evening, Decembor

Was besido lien, watching lier pale countenance ceqnettisli ligît upon Jua's lovely brown bmaids thle lth; 1 have boen veny 1.11 since, and amx


